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T[THAT the religious and moral influence of the Sunday School is second to nofie, is conceded by all. And 
^ tlie important assistance which singing renders in this work, places the author of a S. S. Singing Book 
in an attitude of great responsibility. With a full realization of this responsibility, the '^Golden iZufc" has 
been prepared, and attention is respectfully called to some of its leading features. 

The Words have been carefully prepared and selected, that tliey may impress the plain and pure senti- 
ment of Christianity upon the young hearts. Acknowledgments are due Miss Maria Straub, and others, for 
valuable contributions. 

The Music. — While no pains have been spared to make it attractive to children, an unusual effort has 
been made to adapt it to the best expression of the words. The melody has been the chief consideration in 
the preparation of the music. While it is smooth and flowing, care has been taken to keep within the com- 
pass of children's voices. Thanks are due to a large number of excellent composers. 

Pieces for Opening and Closing School. — In addition to the pieces for general class use, there are a number 
of pieces adapted to this use, and some have been especially prepared for it 

A rich variety of Occasional and Concert Pieces are in the last part. Much care has been exercised to make 
this department complete and attractive. Many of the pieces can be used in general class exercise as welL 

A few Choice Songs and Choruses are inserted for those more advanced in singing, thereby securing a 
greater interest with the members of the choir, or older singers, in the work of the Sunday School. 

While nearly all the words and music in the ^* Golden Bule'^ are new^ a few of the indispensable standard 
pieces are used; also a few popular pieces from other collections are inserted, with their proper credit. 
Grateful acknowledgments are due the publishers for their kindness in giving their " permission." 

In shorty the ^^ Golden Ptde" is designed to meet the wants of Sunday Schools, not only in its general 
singing exercises, but in Concerts, Picnics, Festivals, Funerals, Christmas, New Year's, Thanksgiving, Temper- 
ance Meetings, Fourth of July, etc.; also to materially add to the pleasure and sanctity of Home, 

That the ^^ Golden Rule'* may bear some humble part in hastening the blessed time when all the precept 
^ ^^^ ^^jr^jz^ j/asfar will be practiced by all, and when all shall know The FaUier, from the least to f 
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Words by MARIA Straub. 
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Do un - to 
A-mong the 
*Twas Je-sus, 
O like the 
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oth - ers as ye would That they should do to 
gold-en beau-ties rare, That gild the sa-cred 
lov - er of fnan-kind, The gold-en pre-cept 
gen - tie. Giv-er may Ye ev - er seek to 
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gol - den rule, The gol - den and the true, 
gol - den rule. The ho - ly word re - lieves. 
am - pie proved, He died oth - ers to save, 
as ye would. That they should do to you. 
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Then sweetly chime, O sweet-ly chime The 



I Love to Go to Sabbath ScTwoh 



Words by Maria Straub. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 
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1 love to go to Sab-bath school, To meet my teach-er kind. Those sweet in-struc-tions, 

I love to go to Sab-bath school, To meet my comrades there, And join with them in 

I love to go to Sab-bath school, For Je-sus bids me come, To learn of ho - li- 
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gent - ly given, Our hearts in love en-twined 

swcet-est song. And chanting hymns of prayer. I love to go to 

ness and love, And seek that bliss-ful home. 
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I love to go to Sab-bath school, I love to go to Sabbath school. To 
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do my Saviour's will; 



Those heavenly precepts I re-ceive, My soul with beauties fill 
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DUETT. "Jesus salth unto him, I am the way, the truth, and the life.* 

Words by Maria Straub. 
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1. If thou wouldst Know the beauteous way, That leads into the realms of d 

2. If thou wouldst seek the truth to know, And from the path of er-ror g( 

3. If thou wouldst strive a live to gain. To cease from sin and all things \ 
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kind, And then that pathway you shall find. 

love Shall teach thee of the things a-bove. Go, learn of him who sa 

strife, ^Nho is the way, the truth, the life. 
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un - to me, I am the meek and low - ly still. Come learn fr 
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leaves and fruits' with the sun*s soft beams Breathe health on the balm - y 

fierce winds war and moun - tains shake, Come not to this vale of 
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beau-ti-ful val - ley, beau -ti-ful valley, love-ly val - ley, love-ly val-ley. 
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old. And its won - der - ful cit - y ! love - ly cit - y. With streets of bur-nis 
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Words by Maria Straub. 



Selieve on Me, 
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Music by S. W. Straub. 

^ h 1^ h f i-j 



n 



1 



]^ 



1. When darkness shrouds the heavenly way, And dims the ra-diant skies ; When faith has drooped her 

2. When ho - ly com - fort fills the heart. We can - not doubt iiis love-; We know the ray that 

3. In send - ing us af - flic - tion sore, He on - ly wounds to heal. The som - bre shrouds of 
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gol - den wing, And doubts and fears a-rise : *Tis well to hear the Sav-ior say, Whom doubting ere we 
brightens all. Is flam-ing from a-bove. But when af - flic-tions come a-gain. We doubt his con-stant 
bit - ter woe A blessing oft con-ceal. 'Tis well, while time is on the wing. Bearing us good or 
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grieve, "Dear troubled soul, I love thee still, On - ly do thou be-lieve." 

care ; We cannot pen - e-trate 4he gloom. That hangs a-round the fair. 'Tis well to hear tl? 

ill. To know that in the tri - al hour Our Sav - ior loves us still, 
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Sav-ior say, "Believe on me, be-lieve. Dear troubled soul ; I love thee still, On-ly do thou 
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1. Be joy - ful, in God, all ye lands of the earth, O, serve him with glad-ness and fear 

2. O en - ter his gates with thanks-giv-ing and song; Your vows in his tem-ple pro-claim 
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ult in his pres-ence with mu - sic and mirth. With love and- de - vo - tion draw neai 
praise with mel - o - dious ac - cord-ance pro^long. And bless his a - dor - a - ble name 

■ ^. f f It t t f v^— < — ^ — t:—^ 




Se Joyful in G^^.— Concluded, 



P 



X 



^ 



^toE^ 






£ 






ho - vah is God, and Je - ho - vah a-Ione, Cre - a - tor and Rul - er o'er *ll ; And 
good is the Lord, in - ex - press - i - bly good, And we are the works of his hand ; His 
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his call. 






we are his peo-ple, his seep - tre we own ; His sheep, and we fol - low 

mer - cy and tnith from e - ter - ni - ty stood, And shall to e - ter - ni - ty stand. 
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A CMM^s IPrayer. 



S. W. Straub. 
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1. Lit - tie giv - ers! come and bring Trib-ute 

2. To the dead the Gos - pel give. Bid them 

3. Lit - tie giv - ers I come and pay Wiil-ing 



to your heaven-ly J 
joy - ous wake and 
trib - ute, while you r 
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al - tar high, While your songs as-cend the sky. Lit - tie g 
poor and blind, That its light may fill the mind. "Weak and fi 
though but small. Make a large one from you 'all. Give your he^ 
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With a glad and will - ing heart. For the an - gel voi-ces say, "Lit-t 
When they hear re-demp-tion's song ; And the lost in bliss re - turn, Wher 
Give your praise like that a - bove; Lifeand all to Je-sus give, And 
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:t sail for a land that is fair; Its fragrance al-read - y perfumes 
us his praises to, sing. HeUltakeus beyond this dark vale, Wher 
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Lea^ the Idttle Ones to Meaven. 

Cenify. Words by Marian. 
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1. Lead the lit - tie ones to heav-en; Guide their feet in virtue's way; Bring them t 

2. Come and blend your hearts and voices In one song of praise and joy, *Tis an ho 

3. Come! O come ye lit - tie children, While your hearts are light and free. And the w< 
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al-tar On this ho - ly Sab-bath day. Mothers, bring your tender off 'rings. Flowers c 
meeting. Yielding bliss without al - loy. An-gels in the world of glo - ry Glad - ly li 
joyous, Joia this sa-cred ju - bi - lee; With your Pastor, guardians, teachers. Heed this d 




youth, Ho-ly fra-grance ov-cr ris-ing To the God of . lov( 

strains, Joy is in the courts of heav-en, Whtti on earth It fre 

call, While the words of ho - ly bless-ing- Oa your hearts 53 fr< 
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O Father, Take My Hand. 
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Music by W. A. Ogden. 
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When I roam where flowers are blooming. 
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my strength in 
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O'er life's bright gold - en strand, 
cry ef - fort To keep ^ach just com - mand, 
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Which in 
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joys, 
love 



lest I for - get thee, Oh Fa-ther, take my hand ; When by fond - est friends sur- 
to me thou'st giv-en, O hold my trembling hand. When I cross the "tur - bid 
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land, Where man - y loved ones wait me, Th«' 
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O Father^ Take My Mand.— Concluded. 
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Oh take my hand, . Oh 
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Fa-ther, take my hand. 
Fa-ther,- hold my hand 
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heavenly Father, take, my hand, Oh heavenly Fa-ther 
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take my hand, And lead me home to heaven. And lead me hpme to 



heaven. 
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Our Sunday School we Close. 



Words by MARIA Straub. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 
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X. 0«ur Sunday school again we close ; We sing the parting hymn. Grant us a parting blessing. Lord, To keep us all from sin. 

a. Lord, keep us through another week, Do us the good we need. And may we in tenp-ta-tion's hour These Sabbath lesson^^heed. : 

3. Kind Father, teach us through the week T'obey thy ho-ly rule, And ev - er on the Sab-bath ^y. Lead us to Sabbath school. 
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the sky?" What if a shin-ing beam of 
the flower? Go thou and strive to do th) 
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Words by Maria Straub. 



The StJLbhath Bell. 
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1. Hark, the sound we love so well, Sweet-ly chimes the Sab - bath bell; Let us then tli 

2. Oft we hear the Sabbath bell, Sweet the hour of les - sons tell, And as oft w 
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Haste to Sab - bath school a - way. List, O list its beau- teous swell, Free-ly chimes tl: 
There, to list to mu • sic*s flow. E'er di - rects the Sabbath bell. Where sweet peace i 
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Haste to Sab - bath school 
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Words by KATE Cameron. 



We should hear the Angela singing. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 




t 




ts=^ 



-«- 



4- 



1^: 



I. 

2. 

3. 

4. 



If 
If 
If 
If 



nsg 



-* — 5r 

we on - ly sought to brighten Ev - ery path-way dark with care, If we on - ly tried to 

we on - ly strove to cherish Ev - ery pure and ho - ly thought Till with - in our hearts should 

it were our aim to ponder On the good that we might win. Soon our feet would cease to 

we on - ly did our duty, Think-ingnot what it might cost, Then the earth would wear new* 
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light - en All the bur - dens oth - ers bear; I 

per - ish All that is with e - vil fraught; We should hear the an - gels sing - ing All a 

wan - der In for - bid - den paths of sin; 

beau - ty, Fair as that in E - den lost; 
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CMMren^0 Braises. 




p^^^^: 



1. Praise to the Lord I all ye children sing praises I Praise him when opens the beautiful i 

2. Praise him for life, and its mercies so constant. Home and its blessings, kind guardiai 

3. Praise him when comes the bright mom of the Sabbath, Calling to worship, instruct! 
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soul's pure devotion. Praise him at eve as the light fades away. 
Lord, our Redeemer, Gift that all others forever transcends. Praise 
heart's adoration. Ever rejoice his great name to declare. 
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Praise to the lord, yes, sing prsuse to the I 
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es, sing prais-es, All ye children, sing 
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SM> Shall We Meet Beyond the Miver. 

From Palmer's Sabbath School Songs, by per. Words and music by H. R. Palmer. 
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Shall we meet bs-yond the Riv - er. Where the sur • 

Shall we meet in that blest har-bor, When our storm 

Where the mu-sic of the ran-som'd Rolls in har • 

Shall we meet with many a loved one, Tom on earth 

Shall we meet with Christ, our Savior, When hecumes 



ges cease to roll, 
y voyage is o'er, 
mo - ny a-round, 
from our embrace? 
to claim his own? 
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Where, in all the 

Shall we meet and 

And ere - a - tion 

Shall we lis - ten 



Shall we hear him 
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cho • nis, 

vol • ces, 

wel • come. 



Sor - row ne'er 
By the fair 
With its sweet. 
And be - hold 
And sit down 
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shall press the soul ? 
ce - les - tial shore ? 
me - lodious sound ? 
them face to face ? 
up - on his throne ? 
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Yes, we'll meet. Yes, we'll meet. Where tfao 
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Yes, we'll 



meet, "Yes, we'll meet, Where tin/ 
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Yet, we'll meet. Yes, we'll meet. 



Shall We Meet Beyond the Miver*— Concluded. 
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sur - ges cease to roll ; Yes, we'll meet be •> yond the riv - er. Where the sar 
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. Teach us to pray I O Father, we look | up to thee. And this our one re | quest shall be, Teac 
. Teach us to pray I A form of words will | not suffice, The heart must bring its | sacri | fice : Teac 
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. Teach us -to pray ! To whom shall we, thy | children, turn ? Teach us the lesson | we should lean 
/ Teadh us to pray ! To thee alone our | hearts look up, Prayer is our only | door of hope, Teacl 
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gold - engrain. Are we sow - ing seeds of false-hood? We shall 
long our way; But a glad or griev-ous fruit - age Waits us 
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Words by D. H. Howard. 



Jerusalem tjn^e Golden. 



Music by D. W. Snyder. 
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1. Je - ru - sa - lem the Gol-den! O cit - y of the blest! O heaveh-ly land of 

2. What peace be-yond all tel - ling I What joys for those whose feet Stand by the cr}'s - tal . 

3. £e-hold the Ho - ly Tem - pie Of God is now with men, And he will dwell a- . 
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prom-ise ! The wea - ry pil-grim's rest ! Safe through the thorn - y jour-ney, Freed 

riv - er, And walk the gol - den street; With boughs of palms, like vic-tors, Ar- 

mong them, And heal their grief and pain. ^And he that o - ver - com - eth. Shall 
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from the strife of sin; With - in the walls of jas-per, The pearl - y gates with-/ 
rayed in robes of white, With hymns of glad thanksgiv-ing They throng the halls of li' 
be the Fa-ther's heir. With - in the glo-rious cit - y. And dwell for - ev - er t' 
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Words by Maria Straub. 

From "The Charm," by permission. 



Forbid Them N'ot. 



Music by S. "X 
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I. Whenje-sas dwelt on the shores of time, He spurned the ^lit-tle ones not. But 

,2. He took them up in his ten - der arms. Pressed softly each lit - tie brow. And 

3. Then Jit - tie children come un - to him, From high or low-ly built cot, Ah, 
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Charua, 




children come un-to me; Let them come and forbid them not. 

gent-ly. Forbid them not. To re-ceive my bles-sing now. Forbid them not. Forbid t 

lit - tie ones un-to him. Who still says for-bid them not. 
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such is the kingdom of heaven ; Forbid them not, forbid them uot, Of such is the Icingdo 
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Words by Mrs. C. H. Rowle. 



Take JT& in Thy Care. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 
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1. "When on the stor - my seas of life Our boat is launched from shore, With man - y cares and 

2. 'Tis then our as- pi - ra - tions rise, In deep and sin-cere prayer; O Fa - ther, help! is 

3. 'Tis through af-flic - tion "we are made To feel each oth - cr*s woe ; AU must have sunshine, 
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much of strife, Griev-ing our hearts full sore; Just as 
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our lit - tie bark . sets sail, Lad- 
then our cry, O take us in thy care. Oh, send us some kind an - gel friend To 
al - so shade, While dwelling here be - l oWj_ Then let us strive, what-e'er may come, To 
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en with hope and fear. And when we are a-bout to fail, De-struc^tion- seem-eth near, 
guide us through the storm. And lead us safe-ly to the end. As we thus journey on. 
Strug - gle for the right. As on this earth we pil-grims roam. And ask for high^er li ghj. 



Words by Mrs. O. C. Wood. 



The Angel Band. 




1. How hap-py is that an - gel band Of chil-dren, who a-round the throi> 

2. What is it makes that land so bright ? Those souU so happy and so blest 

3. The God who rules o'er all this world. Rules there the same in peace and lo 
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bless-ed . land To God, who makes them all h\% own. 
hearts are pure, Be-cause they're good their spir-its rest, 
joy a-bound, Throughout that bles-sed land a-bove. 
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scenes so fair,'and pure, and bright, Where joysiinmortalcrownthesoul,Andsh 
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Savior, Teach 3Ie. 
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1. Siv - iorl teach 

2. Teach me all 
Chorus* Thus may I 
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me day by tlay 
thy steps to trace, 
re • jmce U shaw^ 
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Music by J. W. RuGGLES. 
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Love's sweet les 
Strong to fol 
That I feel 
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bey ; Sweeter les 
grace. Learning how 
ffive. Singing, till 



5 







sons can • not be, 
to love from thee, 
thy face J see. 



LoY-ing Kim 

Lov-ing him 

Of his love. 
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child • like heart of love, 
lov • ing finds em • ploy. 
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At thy bid - ding may I 
In o - be - dience all her 
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Savior^ Teach Me* — Concluded. 
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fol-low thee, 
joy will be. 
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1. Oh, fear thou not, my soul, Nor doubt thy Fa-ther*s love; His s 

2. Him thoa shalt ev - er find A pres-ent help, in • deed; His 

3. Bind, then, up'- on thy heart The prom • is - es he gives; Like w1 
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A tower of strength shall prove. 
To him who ^ feels his need. Fear not, 
And bear thee man - y sheaves. 



my soul, Fear no 
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Words by Maria Stjaub. 



Forgive, 






^lusic by S. W. Straub. 
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1. **For-giye, and ye shall be for-given," The bless- ed . Je - sua said; For- 

2. When ha - tred and re-venge en-throned, All peace-ful thoughts have riven, 'Tis 
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give, and heaven shall o'er your heart A ho - ly com - fort shed. When on the hill of Cal-va- 
well to heed the kind-ly words, "For-give and be for-given.'* If we would be the fol-low- 
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ry, theSav-ior suf-fered death, "Father, for-give them,** sweetly rose With his ex-pir-fng breath, 
ers Of him, the Ho - ly Lamb, We must o-bey his ho - ly words. Forgive our bro-ther man. 



Words by James R. Murray. 
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In the morning, let us pray For a 

In the qui - et evening, pray, When the day-light fades 

Let ys not for - get to pray, In the ninht and in 



the day, ' AsUri 
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the day. For 
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from a-bove. All our strength is 
in their nest Pray the Lord his 
he will hear. Let us seek him 
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tope is in his Word ; 1 hen lest care and grief our love shall dim, Be-gin 
vi - gils while we sleep. Guard us safe-ly till the morning light, Througl- 
earnest, con-^stant prayer, May his lov - ing kind-ness ev - er new, Witli lov 
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o - ly will, He will safe - ly guide us to that hap-py land, Whc 

d o - bey. Life for you and me has Je - sus promised free, Coi 

lunded love. Bold - ly then press forward, ev - er faith-ful be, SeeV 
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Sweet it is To Snow*— Concluded. 
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ly he will guide 



Je - sus loves ut stilly That lie will giiide, yes, Sure-ly he 1)^^11 guide us. 
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Words by Ma&IA STRAUB. 
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Music by S. W. Straub. 
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O heark' - en to ypur Sav - ior friend^ He'll guide yon to the right; -He'll 

He came to earth, the Prince of Peace, To tell of things arbovf.; He 

From him still comes that gen • tie voice, Thro* cloud of bri^iant ray, Sxy^ 
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lead you thro* tlie gloomy way, la - to t£« path of light. He is the teach-er sent from God, In ! 
came to bring sal - va-tion near, To show a Fa-ther's loye. O^ lis - ten to . his gra-cioujs word$. They 1 
ing, *tia my be - lav - ed son, O hear him and o-bey. Who'-e*er would reach that better land, "Where I 
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whom he is w ell pleased; Their hear ye him, ye er-ring ones,- And be from sin re-leased 
bid the darkness fly. They still the tem-pest, calm the sea, And bfing sweet CQa^-fort.njgh 
nought the sight can dim. Must fol - low where the Shepherd leads, Thei\^ pil-grjms, he^r ye hi 




^^: 



t=^ 




^^ Blear. Ye Mim^^— Concluded. 
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z. Our Father who art in heaveA, hallowed ) ht thy | name ; | Thy kingdom come : thy will be done on | earth, as it | is in ) 1 

3-. Give us this day our I dai-Iy | bread; | And forgive us our trespasses, as we forgive | them that | trespass a- | 

3. And lead us not into temptatidta, but deliver J Us from | evil ; ] For thine is the kingdom, and the power, and the glory,* * for* 

and I ever. 
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heav*n and na - ture 
sing 
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And heav'n, and heaVn 

And heaven 




2, Joy to the earth, the Savior reigns! 
L^t men their soYigs employ ; 
\ . While fields, and floods, rocks, hills^ and pUdus, 
' Repeat the sounding joy. 
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Words by Maria Straub. 
March time. 



'We^llCi>1^queT the Foe. 
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.. j-'quip :tor the Wftrlarc, Frepare tor the con-test "\Vith-in, A strife with the stern foe temp* 

2. There's warring among our own members, We'd follow the good and the true, Yet turn from the beautiful 

3. The valiant may tonqiier his fel-low, May claim a great vict'ry his own, But the greatest of triumphs, self- 




_ ■' - w ah • •♦ r I r i^ 

ta - tion, ; That lures in- to high-ways of. sin. Hark, hark to the her-ald pro-claim-ing 
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pathway. The wa - ges of sin to pur-sue. O Je - bus was temp-ted as we a^e, Yet 
con-quest, Is left for the no - ble a - lone* We all are life's he-roe$, and bat - tie For 

Choru8» O like the prmd he - ro of bat - tie, We' If 
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Go forth, for the foeraan must fail.*" 
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was he Xvithout an- y sin; He fear - less-ly vanquished the tempter. He'll help us the vict'ry to win. 

right, fof A name, or for peH, Yet none 'moiig the victors is greater. Than he who can conquer himself. 

forward to vie -tO'ty go; bright glory shall rest on our banner y We'll conquer, we'll conquer the foe^ 







Gather Them Intathe,X!oM. — Concluded. 
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fold. Gath-er them in 
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Fray er for C7Uldren. 




X. God ormer-cy hear our prayer. For the children tl^pu hast given; Let them all thy blessings share^Graci 
a. In the morning of their days, Ma^ their hearts- be Irawn to thee :' Let them learn tp Ksp thy praist 

3. When we see .their passiohs rise, Sin-ful hab-its un-subdued, Then to thee we lift our eyes. That tl 

4. For thy .mercy. Lord, we cry; Bend thy ev - er - grarcious earj While on.thee our »oull rely , Heai 
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1. Prince of Peace, con- trol my will; Bid' tfiis struggling heart bt still; Bid my fears and 

2. May thy will, not mine, be done ; May thy will and mine ,be one ; Chase these doubtings 

3. . Sav - ior, fit thy feet I fall ; Thou my Life, my I>ord, my All. Let thy hap - py 
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doubting cease ; Hush my spir - it in - to peace. 

from my heart; Now thy per-fect peftce im - part. 

servant be - One for - ev - er-more with thee. 
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1. O hap^py is the man whd hears In- 

2. ; Her treasures are of more esteem, Than 



3. She guides the young with innocence In 
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struction's, faith - ful voice. And who cc * les - tial wis-dom makes His ear - ly, on - ly choice. 
Cigist or west un-fold; And her rewards more pre-cious are, ^ Than all their mines of gold, 
pleasure's patfes^- to tread; A crown o( glo - ry she r. bestows Up - on ^ the hoa - ry hea(^" 
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Words by Lizzie Hill. 

Andgntina. "Be ye kind one to another, tender hearted, forgiving one another, even as Gpd for Christ's sa 




I. 
2. 
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As we press t' ward yonder heav - ^n, As vte jont-ney to that land, V 

If we see ^ broth-er mourning. Or des-pond-ing, tor in pain; T 

Do not pass an err-ing broth-er, Sh-ting in the scortier*s seat ; K 

Scat-ter smiles a - long your pathway^ And with deeds so no - ble, true, Cc 
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on- ward, , By o-bey - ing , this command 

kindness. He soiay then take heart a-gain. Be yo kind one to 

dan-ger, Lead him to* the Sav-ior*s feet. * 

sadness. Your reward wiil • come to ygu. 
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heart - ed and for-give, E'en as God for his dear Son's sake. Pardoned 




* :4; * 

em not td come, 
lay al - ways shine, 
ftd com - fort bring; 
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And his prais - es, ev - cr - more, wit 
Then with love, my heart and voicie « 
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sing for Je-stts, for Jo-sus, / for Jc-sus, ' I will sing for Je^sos, who for m 
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z. Osinrto me of heav^. When I am called to die ; Sing songs < 

3. When tile last mo-ment comei^ Oh, watch niy dy - ing face. To catch th 
3*. Then to my rap - tui^ ear ' ' Let one sweet song be given; Let music c 

4. Then close my sightless eyes. And lay me. dowoi t^r^k, Andfold myj 

5. Then round my I senseless clay Assemble those ^ love. And si^ig of £ 



^^ 
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Chorus* — Andantino, 







There'll be n^ sor-spw there, there'll be no sor-row there, In heayen i 
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*^And Me Came to Methany.^^ — Concluded. 
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O - pen wide the door, let him en - ter now, for his love is . 
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His love IS 



is ev-er the same, 
ev - er the same, His love 
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ev-er th 
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is «Y - er ' the same. 
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O - pen wide the door, let him en - ter now, for his. love is 




80 Gathering Motne Within the Vail. 

Words and Melody by Mrs. Phebe Spurlock. Harmonized by R. K. MooRE. 

|t-« . -T-K ?^ i -T— K ^ « . l-^r-.^ Ji 1- 




g^^=^:=^jgi^=zJ 




1. Time, like a stream, is glid - ing by; We're on it's shore to-day; A mo-ment more and 

2. Thus one by one our friends have passed; Through pearly gates they glide, Where gath'ring hosts of 

3. This land of rest is hid from view, Though gentle airs, so calm, Oft steal - ing from that 

4. We're gathering home with-in the vail, Its heavenly joys to share. What glo-rious greetings 
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nor - tal signt a- way. We're gath - er - ing, we're gath - er - ing 



we may pass From mor 

loved ones meet Far o'er the riv - er tide. 

view-less shore, Bring us their breath of balm. 

will be burs. To meet our loved ones there. We're gath - er - ing, we're gath - er - ing 



on 



on 
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life's ce - les - tial shore; We soon shall meet beyond the stream, Shall meet to port no more. 
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Chorus, 



On the Other Side WeHl Bing. 

Words and music I 




■• ^ »/ 
O - ver on the oth - er side we'll sing Glo-ry, Hal-le - lu - jah ! 0- ver o 
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Fim, Solo, 
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side, we'll sing Glo - ry to the Lamb ! 
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1. Our Sav - ior has gone 

2. He's beck - on - ing for 

3. When we ar - rive in 
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Solo, 



Chorus, 
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O • ver Ike rir - er He's, gone our tnan'-stons to pre-pare, O - ver 

And join the ev - er - last - ing throng 
» * « E - tcr - nal - ly we'll sing his praise 
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8^ SCark! Mark, Good Tidings. 

Words by MAHIA STUAUB* Music by S. W. St&ATTB. 

Toxfulfy. "Behold» I bring you tidings of great joy, which shall b« to all people.^' 

Xt K- 
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I. Hark ! hark, good tidings from on high, Good news without al - loy; That shall to cv - 'ly 
3. He is the Sav-ior, Christ, the Lord, Proclaim-ed from on high; The won - der-ftil, the 
3. As guides the beauteous morning star, Where bright the sunbeams rise, A star the wand'ring 

r^ ^Ir^-ini Li — \ U=i-i t-^-i L^t-; i- — c L r i r^*^ U-t .U 
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peo-ple btf Glad tidings of great joy. He's born, the great An>noint-ed One, Hear the bright angels 

Coun-sel - lor, Fore-seen by prophet's eye. He comes to rule with gea - tie sway. Though he must suffer 

ma - gi leads To where the young child lies. O fol-low it, 'twill xicv - erpale, Though earthly hopes ma^ 







say; To sound his praise th* angelic band Awake in pur-est lays. 

wrong; O for this tender, wondrous love, Angels a- wake the fcbng. Glory to.Qodin thehighesty 

end ; The guid-ing star that leads to him,. Our Sav-ior and our Friend, 
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Marh! MarTc, Goo4 Tidings.— Conc/ua 
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Peace and good will to- ward men; Glo-ry to God in the high-est, ^ Ha 
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Crod^ Speed the Might. 




I. Now to heav'n our prayeif ascending, God speed the right! In a noble cause coi 

'2, Be that prayer again repeated, God speed the right! Ne*er despairing, tho* def 

3. Patient, firm and persevering, God speed the right ! Ne'er the pace of danger f 

4. Still their onward course pursuing, God speed the right ! Every foe at length si 





Be their zeal in heaven recorded. With success on earth rewarded, God speed the 
Like the good and great in story, If they fail, they fail with glory, God speed the 
Ipains, nor toils, nor trials heeding. And in heaven's own time succeeding, God speed 
Truth, thy cause, whatever delay it, There's no power on earth can stay it, God speed 




Words by Maria Straub. 



Firmly Stand. 



Music by S. W. StrAUB, 




1. Firm-ly stand ye one and all, Brave-ly fight a-gain^t the wrong; Lift the sword a- 

2. Watchman, hark, the foe is nigh, Quick-ly raiso the bat - tie cry, Quick-)y, for the 

3. Swerve not to the left nor right ; Yield not to temp • ta-tion's might, O - ver - come the 

^ ^ ^ #^»~# , r-^-0 # # , g 1^ 1 
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£ainst the foe. Who the rignt would o - ver-throw. 



Chorus. 
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oe must flee, Give to right the vie • to • ry. Firm-ly stand, firm - 17 stand. Joined in heart and 
en - e - my j Con-quer him whose slaves you be. _ _ _ _ 
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joined in hand. Be the proud vie - to-rious throng In the strife a - gainst the wrong, f 
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Words hf Maria STXAtTB. 



'^ Te Are the Branches* 



99 



Musii 
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1. "Ye are the branches," Je - sus said ^ What beauteous words are those: The 

2, "Without me, nothing can ye do,'* Hear him in love de-clare; "A-h 
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heavenly vine, That ev - er - last - ing grows. "Who my com-mand-ments J 
I in . you, And much fruit shall ye bear." O may we on his 
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33 
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bid - eth not in me. Shall with • er, like the fad - ing branch up - on t} 
cling to "the true vine," Then pass-ing through life's storms we'll know A ref - u 
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Cheerful* 
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That Bright and Golden Zand, 

Words and music by L. F. Pardue. 
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1. We are go - ing, we are go-ing To that bright and hap-py land, There to sing God's praises ' 

2. To that coun-try we are go-ing, Where our friends are gone before, And we hope with joy to : 

3. Come and go with us, dear children, To that bright and golden land, Where the white robed cKoirs ai^ 
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cr - cr, And with dear and loved ones stand, 
greet them, When we reach the olh - er shbre. We are go - ing, we are go - ing To that 
sing-ing. And the saints im - mor - tal stand. 
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We are going. 
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we are going 



II 




bright 



and gol-den land. There to 



sing God*s praises ev-er. And with dear and loved ones stand. 
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't^d ^oJ^ca J^d,goldcahittd, There to sing 
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praises ever. 
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And with dear and loved ones stand, 

loved ones stand. 







Words hy Marian, 



'Love Ye One Another. 
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1. Chil-dren, lis - ten to those words, Love ye one an - oth - er. *T\vas 

2. Do your heavenly Fa-ther's will, Love ye one an - oth - er. In . 

3. Yes, we hear the sweet command, Love ye one an - oth - er. We 
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last command, Love ye one an - oth - er. Beauteous are those pre-cious wt>rds, 
in your play, Love ye one an - oth - er. Be not an-gry, do no ill 
words in mind. And will love each oth - er. Though we are a lit - tie band, ^ 
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Wends hf Uaxul SniAUB. 
Moderato, Scholars. 



Again We Meet. 




Mnsic by Sw W. Straub. 








A-gaia we meec our teach-en here. Each lor - ing face we see ; And in each ten-der 
A-gain we hear that gen - tie voice. That tells of truth and love: That bids us seek our 
We love to meet our teach-ere here, Up-on the Sab-bath day; They kind - ly guide our 



m^-^^-Hr^^^^'^^' 



^m 



smUe there glows, A welcome kind and tree. 

Sav - ior Friend, And learn of things a - bove. 

wandering feet In - to the «*bet-ter way." 
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YeSy wel - come. 



wel - ccmc. 



Jl 
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Yes, welcome, wdcome, welcome, welcome. 




, chil-dren dear. Come free - ly, come to Sabbath school. We glad - ly meet you here. 

it 




Words by MARIA StrAub. 
Duet, 



^^Weni Sinff tJieSong.^^ 
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1. It floats up ' on . the Sab-bath ftir, *Tis heard in mu-sic, 

2. To Sab-bath school we glad-Iy go; We would those ho - ly 

3. 'Tis well to keep the Sab-bath day, Re - mem - ber it in 





IS an 

free - ly 

join we 

Chorus* 



ev 

join 
all. 



cr 
the 
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wel-come song, Then sing it 
glad re - frain, Then sing, O 
hap-py throng, To sing that 



loud and 

sing' that 

cv • cr 
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We'll skig the song. We'll sing the song, Ye breez - es bear • 
W 



We'll sing that tweet and heaven - ly strain, We'll singi we'll sing th 




r the Und. Beside ell ira-(eis sow, Tbe hieh-ws; fur-n 
- er strown; And du - ly shall »ppear. In ^er-dnie, besu-ly, 
fAontt, Thou tantX tut itH in vain ; CeU, Atal, amJ m*izt, t 




stock ; Drop it where tfaoms and this • ties grow. Scat ter 
strength; The ten - der blade, the stalk, the ear, And the 
Jry, Sha/l fit - ler and ma - fwt tit grain, Jor gat 



Words by Mrs. O. A. Woox). 



O Let Us Bowi 
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Music by 
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I* O let us bow with fe - sig - na-tion To the will of God a - bove, And n 

2, Just as we en - ter, angels meet us, In their shin- ing robes of white; There i 

3« Then be for - €▼ - er hushed our sighing. And for - ev - ei dry our tears; For des 
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Chorus. 
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ad - o > ra - tion To his ho - ly name in love, 
sweet-ly greet us. In that bless-ed land of light. The* the way 

call dv-ini». 'Ti«; liv-irtj» for un-num-bered years. 
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tal wait us there, 




In that land where rest tiie weaij, Free from sc 




Joys da - mor • tal 



wait us there. 



Angels cf Jesus. 



S. Wesley Martin. 



l« Hark 1 hark, my soul; An • gel • ie songs are sweMing O'er earth's green fields, and 



U Hark 1 hark, my soul; An 
a« On - ward we go, for 
J. Far, far, a - way. like 



• ie songs are sweMing O'er earth's green fields, and 
still we hear them sing - ing, "Come, wea - ry souls, for 
bells at eve-ning peal-ing, The voice of Je - sua 

ments 



4« An * gelSj^ sing on! your faith-ful watch*es keep-ing; Sing us sweet fra? - 
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j>-cean's wave-beat shore 1 How sweet the 
Je • sus bids you come;*' And, thro' the 
sounds o'er land and ' set, And la - -den 
of. the ^s(!ngs a- bove; Till mor-ning's 




truth those bless-ed strains are tell-ing, 

dark its ech • oes sweet - ly ring-ing, 

souls by thousands meek * ly steal-ing, 

joy shall end the night of weep-ing, 



Of 

The 

Kind 

And 
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Xtefruifi* 



III ^ *^ ■♦ •#••••••» ' 

^hat new lite .wher« sin shall be no more. « 



that new lite .wher« sTn shall be no more. ^ 

mu - sic of the gos - pe^ leads us home. An-gels of 
Shepherd, turn tKelr , wea -ry steps to thee, 
life's long ^adows break in cloud-less Fove. 




Je-sus, An-gels of light, 




Angels of Jesus. — Concluded, 

isi time. \ 




te 
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Sing-iog tO; welcome the pil-grims of the night, Sing-ing to welcom 
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Lead Me* 



Moderato. 




W^. 







1. When the duy of life is brightest. Love the fondest, hope most free, Anc 

2. When the night of life i? dark. est. And my soul shall tempted be; Wher 

3. Be life's pathway smooth or sto-ny, Let my faith still cling to thee; Be 
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JRefrain* Andante. 




O my Fa f ther, . lead thpu me. 

O my Fa • ther, kad thou me. O miy Fa-tber, lead thqu m^, O m 

O my Fa « ther, lead thou me. 




'm ' .0L JfL ^ ^ -^ ^ 1 » ^ 



CoronaHotu 




1. All hail the pow*r of Je-sas' name, L«t an * gels prostrate fall; Bri 

2. Ye cho-sen seed of Is-raePs race, A rem-nant weak and small. Ha 
3r Babes, men and sires who know his love. Who feel your sin and thrall, No 
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hosts 
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a - dem. And crown him Lord of 

his grace, And crown him Lord of 

a • bove, And own him Lord of 



— f 



f: 



-^ 



t 



all. 
all. 
all. 



Bring forth 
Hail him. 
Now join 
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4 Let every kir 

On this ter; 

To him all m 

, And crown 

5 O that with y- 

We at his « 

We'll join th< 

And crown 



To-day the 8a/vior Calls. 



S. Wei 




1. To - day the Sav-ior 

2. To - day the Sav-ior 

3. To - day the Sav-ior 

4. The Spir - it calls to 



m^ M-f^-t-i 



calls, ^ 
calls, 
calls, 
day. 



S^ 



Ye wandVers, 
Oh, hear him 
For ref - uge 
Yield to his 



come; 



now; 



Oh, ve 
With- in the 
fly; The storm o 

|3gwer; Oh, grieve hii 
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souls, 
walls, 
falls, 
way. 
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Why 
To 
And 
'Tis 
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roam? 



lon-ger 

Je - sus bow. 

death is nigh. 

mer-cy*s hour. 



1/ 
To 



To-day. 




1 





t^irt 
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fevMlJ 
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Sav - ior calls, 
the Sav • ior calls, 



To-day, 



To-day, 



To - day 
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To-day 



the Sav - iot 
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Zfp and JDoinff, Little Chri$tia/n, 



Music by R. A. KiNZiE. 




I. 

2. 

3r 



Up and do-ing, lit -tie Christian, Up and do - ing while 'tis day; Do the work your Mas-ter 
Patieace» patience, lit " tie Christian, No cross look nor an-gry word; Fol-low him who died to 
Up and do-ing, lit - tie Christian, Trust not to thy - self a-lone. But work out your own sal- 





gives you; Do not , loi-ter by the way; For we all hstv6 work before us, You, dear child, as well as 

save you, Fol-low Jesus Christ our Lord. Help the suf - fer-ing and need - y, Help the poor, whom Jesus 

va-tion. Through the grace of God's dear Son. Jesus loves you, little Christian, Turn not from his love a- 
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I ; Let us seek to learn our du-ty. And perform it cheer- ful-ly. 
loves ; Tell the sin-ner of the Say-ior, Who still lives to bless a-bove. Up arid do-ing, lit -tie 
way, But go forth and do his bidding; Up and do-ing, while 'tis day. 



T7p antljDalnfff IJUtle Christian* — Concluded 
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Christian, Up and do-ing -while 'tis day ; Do the work your Master gives you, Do 
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Words by Maria Straub. 



Lowly. 



Mus 
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I. 

2. 

3- 
4. 
5. 



He had not where to lay his head, No pil - low for his 1 
In hum-ble dress and low - ly mien. He called the poor - est u 
He said to him that heaved a sigh, "When wealth and splen-dor pass< 
He taught ns while up • on the eaith. To love the child of hui 
Who heeds the need - y hon - ors him. Who came to save th_e wo 
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earth - ly 
said in 
as they 
chose to 
for our 



wealth did 
kind - ly 
did It 
in 



come 



sym 

un 

low 



sakes be - came 
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pos-sess. Who came 
pa • thy, **Lo, I 
to thee. So have 
ly state. To show 
so poor. That we 
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a - 

am 

they 

the 

in 



lone 



poor, 
done 
poor 
him 



man-] 
oome 

it 

may 

might 
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TO "Whom the JLord JLoveth Me (Jhasteneth." (Chant.) 

Words by Sarah E. Woodward. Music by N. B. Hollister. 
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1. Thou knowest, O my Father ! yes, thou 

2. My tears, as each one falls are numbered 

3. My Father, 'tis thy loving-kindness 



knowest 

ever ; 
mingles 

O. 



The sadness that my aching 
Each sigh is noted by thy 
The cup of life which I am 



bo - som 
gra - cious 
drink-ing 
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fills ! 

€ye; 

here ; 
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There's not a sorrow comes but 
Each hour of trial shall my 
Thy hand it is which for my 



what thou 
spir - it 
spir - it 



giv-est ! 
sev - er 
sin-gles 



No bitter but thy loving- 
From earthly things.and draw it 
Each taste of joy and hope, of 
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kind-ness 

to the 
grief and 
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wills. 
sky. 
fear. 
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Cod>Cl» (For last verse only.) 




Fa - ther | hear tny | prayer. 
?>. ^ Rail. 
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And, Father, *tis thy tender hand that| 6. My Father, now m this my perfect I weak- 
leads me | ness, [hour; I 
Along the path that I shall | tread be-|low:l Give me strength e<iual to eachltryingj 
Why snoula I fear tho' twilight close O make my spirit oow in (purest | meekness | 

a- 1 round me! I ' rness|grow.| To learn this lesson, by thy 1 mighty) ' 

: Why tho' the shades of night to I black- power. | 

5. Is not my God'my guide,the all-powerful | 7. Help me by faith to conquer every | feelingi 
one? I [way! I Which would oppose whate'er thy | love 

Has not my leader trod the I same dark I pre- 1 pares;] 

Will not my Savior end the|work be-|gun,| And in each trial, O, thy-|self re-|vealing.( .2.„ 
And bring mo to the land of 1 perfect (day. \ Do thou,mySavior,chasc a4 way myi cares. / 
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Words by W. J. Chaplin. 



Departed Friends. 



Music by S. W. 
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1. Where now are they, the lost and loved, Who walked so proudly By our side, In youth's gla< 

2. There dis-ap-point-ments nev-er blight, Fare-wells there are nev-er spoken; Mor-ning 
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when we moved. By friendship bound in fashion's pride? The're gone to oth - er worlds, 
ends in night, Lov-ing hearts are nev - er broken. Then, dearest friends, fare-well i 
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Removed from these low grounds of sorrow, Where tears of anguish never mar The happy day withoi 
Till we meet you, ne'er to sev-er, Where im - mor-tal youth shall smile. And our joys a-bide 
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I Mave Ssi the l^ord AUvuTia Mefoxe Me, 

(ANTHEM.) P. W. HiLi. 




I Wave Set thelLord Always Before Me.-^Condudt 
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presence is fullness of 
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joy, at thy right hand there are pleasures ev^ - erxnore. 




Ood is Iiove. 




1 . O what's this glorious | news we hear ? | God is | love 1 1 who proclaims these | words so dear, | ( 

2. All nature seeks this truth to tell, God is love! And angel hosts the chorus swell, God 

3. And shall not children sing this song, God is love? Oh yes! we'll sing it loud and long, Goc 



^ 






JO. 



• — I— 



I 



I 




J L 



-dp- 



-^ 



i_L 



±=1: 



^-# 



^ 



yVeVe read them oft, but 'tis so sweet | To learn them at our | Savior's feet, | And hear him to our | souls i 
Each singing bird, each ray of light, Each flower that meets our | wond' ring sight, | Repeats with e\ 

And while we sing these | words so dear, | That ''perfect love" re- 1 moves all fear, | We'll feel our Sj 

near, | < 
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Are You Meady to Labor ^ my Brother?— C 

ChortM. 
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true. O de • lay not, my bro-ther» de-lay not; Is the Master n 
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Fine, 
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fje-sus, lov-er of my soul. Let me to thy bo-som fly, 1« / Hideme, < 
\ While the wa-ters near me roll. While the tempest still is nigh; / \ Till the st( 

D. C. Safe in - to the ha-ven guide, O, receive my soul at last. 

/ Oth-er ref-uge have I none, Hangs my helpless soul on thee ; 1 f All my tru 
\ Leave, O leave me not a-lone: Still sup-port and comfort me; J \ All my hel 

D. C. Cov-er my de-fence-less head With Ihe shadow of thy w ing. 
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The Christianas Song. — Concluded. 
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'Tis the song and sto - ry of Christ's sweet love Coming down to us from the realms a-bove; Where- 
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er • er it stops and wher-er - er it flows. Still rich • er and sweet-er and par • er it grows. 
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Cheerful, 



Sow Beauteous a/re their Feet. 



S.'W. SntAim. 
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z. How. beauteous are their feet. Who stand on Zi-on's hill; Who bring salvation' on their tongues. And words of peace reveal, 
a. How hap-py are our ears. That hear this joyfiil sound. Which kings and prophets waited (or. And soi^^, but neyer found. 
3* The Lord makes bare his arm Through all the earth abro«ia ; Let' ev-ery na-tion now b^iold Their Savior and their God. 




- to me, ye wea-ry, heav-y la - den, Come, saith our Fa-ther, un • to me and rest; 

; commandments, love ye one an - oth - er, E - ven as Je - sus his dis-ci-ples taught; 

of vir - tue walk ye stea-dy for-ward. Drink pur-est plea-sure from the fount of love; 





our bur-dens, learn the precious sto - ry, How God, the Fa-ther, makes his children blest. 
J of com-fort to the sad and wea-ry. Learn words of wis-dom, pur-est gems of thought, 
a faith up - on thy heavenly Fa • ther, Thus shalt thoa share his bless-ing from a-bove. 
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un-to me- 



O come un-to me. 
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o ' to me, O, come im • to me, O, come on - to me, ye wea-ry heav-y tur 



I 



Come Unto We. — Concluded. 
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un-to me. 



And I will 
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den, Come an - to me, .0, come un - to me. And I 

< . . . , 

Crreenville. 
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Gra - Clous 
As in 

May thy 
Weak, im 
Let thy 
In thy 



God, our 
hum - ble 

love, our 
per - fecti 
spir - it, 
fa - vor, 



heaven-ly Fa-ther, 
trust we ga-ther, 
souls pos - sess-ing, 

tempt-ed, err-ing, 
from our wan-dering. Bring us 
Lord^ a - bid-in^, In thy 



Meet 
Teach-ers, 
Draw us 

From thy 
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and bless 
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schol-ars, 

near - er 

pre-cepts, 

back to 

peace anc 
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bless-ing, 
fid - ing. 
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rest 
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Ev - ery 

Hum^ble, 



joy and ev - 'ry 
pen - i - tent, con 
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we 
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Words by Maria Straub. 



The Beautiful Light. 




Music by S. W. Straub, 
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1. There's a beau - ti - ful light in tfie land of the fair, That gui-deth the wea - ry-wom 

2. There's a beau - ti - ful light in our blest home on high, Fair • er than the light from the 

3. O that beau - ti - ful light is a bea-con se-rene, That e'er for the faith-ful il- 
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trav - el - er there; The earth - ly lights glim - mer and fade all a - way, As 

star - beam-ing sky; By faith our fond vi • sion looks o - ver the stream. And 

lumes the "Unseen," And ev - er, though life's heav-ing bil - lows may roll, 'Twill 
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near-eth the pil - grim the realms of bright day. 
catch we a glimpse of its ra - di - ant gleam, 
guide safe - ly home to the land of the soul. 
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the beau - ti - ful light, the 
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The Beautiful Light. — Concluded. 
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bright sun of peace, That dawned in the light of the star in 
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guide us al-way in the pathway of right, And lead us safe home to th 
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JJe f A^t Ooeth Forth with Weeping. 
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1. He that go-cth forth with weeping. Bearing precious seed In love. Never tir-ing, ncv-<ir sleeping, 

2, Soft descend the dews of hes^ven ; Bright the rays celestial shine : Precious fruits will thus be given 

3, Sow thy seed ; be never weary ; Let no fears thy soul annoy ; Be the prospect ne'er so dreary, Th' 

4. Lo I the scene of verdure bright'ning In the rising grain appear ; Look again: the fields are whit'ni 
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Words by Mary A. Straub. 



Jjet U3 Sing unto the Lord. 
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Music by S. W. Strattb. 
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I. Let us sing un - to the Lord A new song of praise. He*s the great and ho - ly 
3. Sing un - to the Lord your God, Let all hearts be glad ; Ban - ish ev - 'ry thought of 
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one, And righteous are his ways. Ev-ery day and ev-ery hour, We lean up - on his 
care, And be not grieved nor sad. O yes, sing to God who reigns, And do - eth all things 
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grace; Through the shadows of the night We see his smil-ing face. Yes, we will sing 

well. Heav-en is with - in the heart. Where love and an-gels dwell* 

1 h: b h- 



:-::t5=ft 




O yes, we will ting 



Let U8 Sing unto the Lord.— Concluded. 
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prais - es un - to God, Yes, 
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we will 
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prais • es 
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to 



God. 



O yes, wo will 



sing 
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1. There is an hour of peace-ful rest, To mourning wanderers giv'n ; 1 

2. There is a home for wea-ry souls, By sin and sor-row driven, "^ 

3. There fragrant flow'rs im - mor-tal bloom, And joys supreme are given; 1 
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souls distressed, A balm for ev - *ry wound- ed breast! 'Tis found 
pestuous shoals When storms a - rise, and o - cean rolls, And all 
perse the gloom ; Beyond the con-fines of the tomb Ap-pears 
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Whi^t Are You Going to i 
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tast-ed the sparkling wa-ter, That flows ft 
du - ty to those less for-ward. The sin 
ask if the world a-round you Is the 
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heart in the Savior's keeping? 

prove that your heart is grate - ful, 

near-ing the brink of Jor-dan, 
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Re- me 
The Lo 
But St 
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what are you 
what are you 
what are you 
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go-mg 
go-ing 
go-ing 




to do, bro-ther, Say \ 

to do, bro-ther, Say v 

to do, bro-ther. Say \ 
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Who Shall he Cfreatest 9 

Words and Music by C. F. 6REWSTEt» 
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the heav-en - ly Kingdom, O who shall be first. Legions of an - gels in 

' the right hand of God in the Kingdom of heaven, Who shall be chos • en or 
e-so • ev - er shall hum-ble him-self as a child. Great shall he be in the 
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- it that sphere. And the good of all time, who have gone to their rest, 

be pre-ferred ? Shall it be to the no-ble, of flesh or earth given, 

rdom of heaven. The great-est of all, if, like Christ, meek and mild. 
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To 
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-tal, advanced from roor-tal - i - ty here. 

the first place at the right of our Lord. 

shall all hon • or and pow-er be given. 



But the meek-est of all, and the 
No . the etc. 
For the etc. 
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UTho Shull be QTeute&t ? — Concluded. 
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near - est like Christ, The 
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all shall be 
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Abide with Me. 
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1. Abide in me! fast 

2. Swift to its close ebbs 

3. "^ I need thy presence 



sss 






T 



falls the e-ven-tide, The darkness deepens, Lord, wi 

out life's lit - tie day; Earth's joys grow dim, its glo-ric 

ev - 'ry pass-ing hour : What but thy grace can foil tl 
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When other helpers 
Change and decay in 
Who like thyself my 
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fail, and comforts flee ; 
all a-round I see; 
guide and stay can be; 
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Help of the helpless, 

O thou who changest. 

On to the close, O 
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not, a 

Lord, a 
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We are MaveMng on» * 

From "The Treasure," by permission. Words nnd music \yy J. W. "RuGCLKS. 



I. 
2. 

3. 

4. 
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We are marchiiii; 

There's a place for 

We are marchiiiff 



on to our home in glo ■ ry ! We are marching on to our 
all in this glorious ar - my ! Tliere's a place for all in this 
on with His ban-ner o*er us! We are marching on with His 



We ex-pect by and by to encamp o'er Jordan! We ex-pect by and by to en- 
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home in glo-ry ! We are marching 
glorious army ! There's a place for 
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on to our home in glory! \\ here we'll dwell for - cv - er- 
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all in this glorious army! Will you ccmie and join our 
ban-ner o'er us! We are marching on with His ban-ner o'er us ! And we'll conquer in His 
camp o'er Jordan ! W^e expect by and by to encamp o'er Jordan! With our friends who have gone lie- 
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more, 
band, 
name, 
fore. 



March • ins:, 



s* 



march • ing. 
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all keeping step to the mu-sic of the blest; 



blest ; 



March-ing, tnarchinsf, marching, marching, all keeping step to the mu - sic of the 
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We are Marching on. — Concluded. 
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Sing - ing, sing - ing glo - ry to him who hath give 

Siaor-ing* sing-ing, sing- ing, sing-ing glo - ry to him who hath give 
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Prayer, Sweet Prayer. 
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1. When torn is the bo - som with sor - row and care, Be i 

2. When far from the friends we hold dear - est, we part, What 

3. While stran - gers to prayer, we are stran - gers to bliss, Heav'r 
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sira - pie, there's noth - ing 

lee • tions still clings to 

streams through no me - dinm 



like prayer; It 
the heart; Past 
but thisl And 



eas - es, sc 
con - verse, 
till we 
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l?ra/yer, Bweei JPrayer.—Conelnded. 




^1 ''^y I ^ 



^§ 



"^m 



t:. 



* 



# 



r 

dues, yet sustains, Gives vig - or 

joy - ments are there, How hurt - ful 

ec - sta - cy share, Our chal - ice 
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to hope, and puts pas - sion in chains, 
ly pleas-ing 'till hal - lowed hy prayer. Prayer, 
of joy must be guard - ed by prayer. 
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prayer, 



O sweet prayer. Be it ev - er so sim-ple, there's noth - ing like prayer. 
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The Voice of Jesus. 
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Music by S. W. Straub. 



Words by MARIA Straub. 

I. From the hills of Ju - de - a, there came a sweet voice. Saying like one from a - bove, "As my 
I.- In the valleys that wind 'mong the ho - ly old hills Was heard and is ech -•©- ing ev-er, "Love 
3. On the winds that blow soft-ly o'er Pal-es-tine land, Flowed sweet as a heav-en-ly lay. 
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The Voice of Jesua, — Concluded. 
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Fa - ther hath loved me, so have I loved you ; Con - tin-ue 
ye one an • oth - er as I have loved you ; O love 
Peace I leave with you, xny peace I give you; Lo, I 
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ye in 
ye one 
am with 
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voice 
voice 
voice 



of Je-sus, so lov-ing and true, Of ' him who was 

of Je-su5, the Savior of men, Who un - fold - ed the hea 
of Je-sus, how precious the sound, How cheer-ing each pro 
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came to the eartii 
died to re - veal it, 
him who be-lieves, 'tis 



in humble ar-ray, The 
that glo - ri • ous love. The 
a balm to the soul, A 



heart from 
love of 

foretaste of 
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Words by Ira W. Hill. 



Sabbath School Hymn* 



Music by P. W. Hill. 
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1. With joy we hail the hallowed hour. That calls to school cur youthful band; O may its mor - al - iz-ing 

2. As years roll on and cares increase, May ho - ly zeal our hearts inspire : Our fctt pursue the paths of 





power Be seen and felt in ev - cry land ; 'Tis here we learn to love the Lord ; Lord 
peace. And conquest crown each good de-sire. Should we by sor-row be oppressed, Througl 
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help us cv-*ry sin to spurn, And as we hear thy ho - ly word. To dai - ly practice what we learn 
deep and sore temp-ta-tion driven; May we re mem-ber there is rest. Peaceful, e - ter - nal rest in heaven 
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Out Happy 4 



From "The Treasure," h 
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1. In that world of an-cient sto-ry, Where no storms can 

2. As we jour-ney on to Zi - ou. Let us lend a hi 

3. Let us nev-er bedis-cour-aged, Or be ''Wea-ry 6\ 
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glo - ry. There re-mains fur us a home. Happy 

pil-grims, Who have joined our hap • py band, 

pros-per, On - ly God him-self can tell. 
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bids his followers come To that land of bliss 

bids his followers come to that home, To that land of bliss 
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May We IHeeH in that I^eaceful Clime, 



Moderate, 



Words and Music by MARY W. Ehlbrs. 

Arranged by S. W. Straub. 




I. There are gates of pearL And a crys - tal sea, And streets of gold. We may wan - der 
fi. There's a robe of white, And a crown of gold ; There are joys un*fad-ing, And pleas-ures un- 
3, There the ran-som'd dwell In glo - rious light, Where comes no pain, Where comes no 
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free ; There's a home of joy, and Ta - di - ance fair, That beau-ti-ful home, oh, may we share, 
told ; There's a sound of harp and heav - en - ly song, O may we join that glo-rious throng, 
night ; There the wea - Ty rest, all wan-der - ines cease ; O may we snare that per - feet peace. 
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Chorus. 
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May we dwell 
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in that peace - ful dimei And sing on that gold - en shore, The 
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May We JOweU in that Peaceful Clime— 
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of Je 



sus, 



our Sav - ior, Who 
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Allegretto. 



Labor f Watch, Wait. 
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1. We'll toil and l!i - bor, watch and wait,While Christ is in-ter - ced-ing ; We'll I 

2. When hope this precious truth reveals. And faith is grow-ing bright-er ; Be-sid 

3. Oh. then we'll la-bor, watch and wait, While Christ is in-ter - ced-in'j, And bri 
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In pray'rs, and keep onplead-ing ; Till each,by faith.this truth can see, That Je 

And feels the bur - den light-er ; Till love, that price-less love, is giv'n.And an 

In pray'r, andkeep on plead-ing, Till life's last sigh of yearn-ing love Is waft 
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With Je8U8 for our Caf^tainm 



Music by 




1. This life is but a voy - age, And time is but the sea On whic 

2. What though the storm is rag - ing,. And high the bil - lows rollr Tho' sor 
y^ - Then let us keep up eour - age, And bold - Ij press a - long i And ne 
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sail • ingk Swilt to €^ - tcr 
dis - mal Press heav - y on 
heart - en'd, For Jes - us is 
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Hi * ty: With 'Jes- - >s %r bur Cap 

the souL We'll ev - er trust in Je 

our song. He is our strong de - liv 
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safe - 1^ reach our home ; But with • out His as - stst - ance^ In diurk - ness we 

storm IS al - most o'er ; Our heavenly home we'ra near-xiig, We soon shall reac 

pi - lot and our guide ;^ We soon shall cross in saie-ty, And reach the oth 
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The Idght on the IHstant Shore. 

V. £. Marston. From '* S. S. MdodUt," hf pennissioiu 
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I. Far, far a - way in the "Bet - ter Land," To lead the soul a - bove, 
2. When the heart is heav - y with grief and care. And the. eyes with tears un • shed, 
3. We are voy •» agers all/^ and the rivers of life Bear many a va • ried sail ; 
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Is beam - ing a sil - v*ry, ra-diant light; *Tis the light of the Sav - ior's 
And the past «eem$ a long - for -. got - ten dream, And the fu - turie fill • ed with 
And man - y . a l^k ^oes down in night, Borne oa by the rest - less 
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love ; And when sor - row's wave rolls dark - ly by. And hope's wild dream is o'er. Turn, 

dread; When yputh has fled with its ros - es bright, And all looks dark be - fore, Then 

gale ; Tho' our boat b'en-gulph'd, and hope's bright star Should set to rise no more, Press 
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wea - ry heart, from this wqrld , of care, To the light on the dis - tant shore, 
look from the pres-eht, its gHef and care, To the light on the dis - tant shore. 
^4 press on, there'i a nav'n in sight, And a light on the dis • tant ^or^ 






The Light on the Distant Bhore—Conclu 



Chorusm 
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Press on, press on, there's a ha • yen just in sight, And a light o 
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Press on, press on, there's a ha - yen just in sight, And a light o 
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Press on, press on, there's a ha - yen just in sight, And a light o 




Press on, press on, there's a' ha -Ten just in sight. And a light o; 
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The Bea/uUful BunMner Land. tOl 

Words and Music by S. W. STkAUB. 
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X. When we leave our home below. When we cross the silent strand. We shall dwell for evermore In that beautiful summer land. 
s' We shall meet the dear ones gone, ^^We shall know each other there/' We yhall share their bliss and-joy^, in that beautiful land so fair. 
3. All God's children there we'irmeet,When we reach the shining shore,And we'll join the happy throng And sing praises for evermore. 
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Chorus, 

O that beau-ti-ful land. 



O that beau-ti-fuI land. 



O that beau-tUfuI 
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O that bless .-ed sum-mer land, Whete well dwell for ev - er - more ; O that bless - ed 
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sum-mer land, Where we'll dwell w ev - cr - more ; O that beau - ti - ful sum-mer land, 
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Twilight Mour. 



JDuetm 

Soprano. A ndanie. 



Words and Music by P. W. HiLL, 
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I. How sweet tlie twi-light hour to me, Wheu peaceful night has come,When whisp'ring breeze comes o'er the 
Alto.* 
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'lea, And tells me 



day 



done. 




^ TJuspart is better for Ban yqwc. 



2. Fair day recedes behind the screen, 

Night puts her mantle on ; 
The moon and stars look on the scene, 
And worship on their throne. 

3. How fit a time ts day departs 

To call our wand'rings in. 
And search into our very hearts 
For ev'ry lurking sin. 

4. Lord, cleitnse our souls from eV'ry stain 

Transgression makes ; and when 
We through thy grace a vict'ry gain, 
We'll shout a &ud Amen, 

5. And as we nfiar the peaceful shore. 

From serfs and breakers free, 
O may our souls, as life is o'er, 
Like day, repose in Thee. ^ 



Belp Ua, Lord. 



ThaughtfnUy, 
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1. Fa-ther of light and love di - vine, Let thy good-ness on us shine ; Cleanse 

2. Gent - ly lead us day by day In the straight and nar-row way ; May v 



3. Help us, Lord, thy will to know, As we jour - hey here be- low ;^Grant, t 



TjTe are ft-z^^ Ti!>^^»gr. 




May. we ev - er trust" in thee. 
Do thou keep us safe from harm. 
"We at last may-wear the crown. 
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IF ^ 

1. We are but young, yet we i 

2. We are but young, we need 

3. We are but young, yet God 1 
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of our heav'n-ly King ; He made the earth, the sea, the sky, And alt tin 
thee we would con-fide ; O lead us in the path of truth, Pro-tect anc 
bless-ings on our head ; Then let our youth in rip » er days Be aJil dc 
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Words by MARIA SntAtm. 
Allegretto, 



''The Miver of Idfe. 

» 
** And h« showed me a pure river of water of life." 



Music byS. W. Straub. 




I. O come ye and dririk of the rir -er of life Whose waters with neavenly beauties are rife ; *Twas 
3. To weary worn trav'ler no longer a dream, How sweetly refreshing the cool gushing stream ; But 
3. All ye who are seeking a bright home a - bove, Come drink of the water whose fountain is love ; O 
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Je - sus that told of that beau - ii - ful stream, That ev - er is flow - ing yet nev - er is seen, 
sweeter the bliss heavens pil - grim doth know, Who drinks from the stream where the healing waves flow, 
come without money, and coipe without price, And free - ^ly par - takp of the wa - ters of life. 
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CJhorus. 




^is flow - iijg, 'tis ft)tr - ing, a ' ra-di-ant sheen, Theriv-er of life, though it nev - er 15 seen; 




/Thm^i^er of IdfeM^dmc/udeJ. 




\-K3 i —^-j I 1 J 



And sweet - ly a voice breathes it o'er and o'er, " Q drink of its wa - ters and thirst ncv-er more/ 
/TV .. /Ts 
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JAf^8 Ocean. 
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Words and Music by P. W. HiLt. 
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!• We are sail - ing on life's, o - cean, Thro' the calms and storms we ride; 

2. When the rag - ing, foam - ing bil- lows Threaten, of fore • lied - ing ill; 

3. Guide our bark, O safe - \y guide it, O'er life's storm - y, an - gry deep ; 

4. Waft us on by gen - tie bree« • es, To the iar - ther peace - fill shore ; 
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Fear we not if Christ our Say - ior Guides our res - sel o'er the tidet 

May wc hear Thy kind - \y whis - per, Gent - ly say - ing " Peace, be still." 

From temp. -. ta - tion'S' fear - rol wa - ters. We, Thy children ev - er keep. 

Songs of jov - ful glad Ho - san - nabis We will sing for ^ ev,. , er - »ore. 
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O See Them Now Marching— Co 
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Bound for the land where the an - gels are harp-ing, The cit - y a - bo 




Words by Mrs. O. C\ Wood. 

Moderato. 



No Nee^A of 'Fear. 



^^ 



i J J' J11 i 



i 



m 



m^ 



«— f-< 



1. Tho' death be a dark 

2. Our souls are not laid 

3. God takes the freed spir 
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and a shad - ow - y vale» And chil 

in the cold, si - lent grave, And ban 

. it to man-sions of bliss ; Th^re the p 
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No ills need we fear, 
*Tis the bod - y of clay 
To that ha - ven of test 



^*-^ 



for the . Sav - ior is near, To dis - pel 
that is thus laid a - way, To rest 
at our Fa-ther's be • best, With the an - 
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Beyond the MclUng 


Tide. 


Music bv C. ] 
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See die 
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We'll be 
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"lo?ms'we11 fear 
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fly their eoM - en shad 
tid - logs, dirlt blue 0- 
sWell • ing. siyect- 1/, tett r in^ 
cho - IBS, ^ ere J- - '— ' 



They will reach us by and by. Look be-yond 
To the na - tions bound in night. 
Of the joys of ran - som'd 'souls. 
. Waft it round frota shore to shore. 








OCCASION Jk£# 1 

For Concerts, Anniversaries 



Words by MariA Straub, 



QreeHn^ 




t. We meet a - pun 'mid - fes - tive ^oys. And take eachYriend-ly hand, 
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wake the cho - ral band. We 
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come 




We come a gay and hap -py band, 
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!l%0 Mainbow. 



Words by Mrs. S. J. HALE. 

A llegro. 




^ 



I. O beau • ti - ful 
9. I think as I'm 
\, And thou -> ^ands of 

H g^ 1 
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rain - bow. all wov - en with light,' 1 

gaz - ing, thy col - ors to mark 

a - ges have flour - islled and fled 

C i» I g p f • |> 
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lis -> sue one sha - dow of night ; It seems as heaven o 

moun-tain where, rest - ed the ark, Those sav'd from the del 

rain - bow, God's pro -> mise was read ; Man dies and earth chai 

l" r T i l" ^ f^ 
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ap - pear, As if a bright vi - sion of an - gels dre^ 
ing eye. Be - held the first rain - bow burst o - ver the 
en - dure That »ig - net of mer - cy fresh, love - ly and 
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Th€ ItUinhoW^—Coneluded. 
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The bow, the bow, the coy - c - nant - ed bow ! The bow, the bow, the 
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COT - e - nant - ed bow ; With wov - en light it spans the height, And smiles en all be - low." 
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FaU in Idne. 



Words by Maria Straub, 

ik Maestoso. 




Music by S. W. Straub. 
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I. They are 'the no - ble and the true Who seek to do the ri|[ht ; Who strive to walk in 
S. When strong tetnpt-a-tions do a - rise, To lead us in - to sin; *Tis brave to heed that 
5. The sold - ier true goes bold - ly forth, With firm and fear-less tread; With cer- tain vie - to - 
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FaM in Idne.— Concluded. 







wis.dom's ways, And keep their honor bright. Theirs is the bliss - ful path oi 
kind - ly voice, That**still small voice within." True ma;ihoQ4 comes of mptive 
ry in view, He knows no fear or dread, O, fol - low on in du - t 




a 



p 



^m 



± 




Chorui 
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he^d. O, fol - low Jhen the good and true Where-ev-er they may? lead, 
^ey The ho - ly pre-c»pt love may give. O, fol - low, 'tis the way. 
larm ; 'Tread bold that path, 'twill lead you where Temptations never ^s^rffu. 
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Ste^-dy, fqr the right. O, fol -low on my boy, be . brave, 

March for-ward. 
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Ziitle Birdie. 



Wotdf by MAMA Straub. 


Hntic bjr S. W. Straot. 




trm^ri^ 


1*' t. Hari(.»«<bird.il, Ilu >-g>In. In your far -oir South -em (Ic'n- 
>. Win .-teiwihdlhavtd'oop'dlheirwing. Son.er Bin Iheirmild-neubnng 

t u""*. (le'°May and S*" (le Sill"*'w°iSd.'-t^ bJ^Jhe^wiT-d^ .mf 


Ti> the Nonb.land< nl«,me voice, 
Sunken inow^Hftt (ru . ly uy. 
Sweet - euj>ill their D-don be, 
Won-t b« 7Ii,,e ,h« spring b here' 


giWt n s gli i! Ke 8 li ifrfi" 
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tie .iin.l^™''^;y.'iK™-dy for *th"*fe^n«'. re 
n 11<t to thee. Uava ouh-in their fold-iu 




IdUle Birdie. — Concluded. 
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Cherus. 
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la, Ac. 
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The Golden Bide, 






Music by S. W. Straub. 
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Z. There is ma - ny a rest bn the road of life, If we only would stop and 

3. *Tis bet - ter to * hope, though the clouds hang low» And ■ to j keep the eye still 

3, There is ma - ny a gem in the path of life, Whidk w»i pass in our i '- die 

T r l' ^ T' T' f* ' . ^4.1 f^ 
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Speak Gently tQ the LQVit^g Ones. 

Words by MARIA Straup. 1 

I>UeU» — Tenderly. 




1. Spea|c gent - ly ^o your fath-er dear» Speak gent -ly to your fath-er; V 

2. Speak gent - ly to your moth-er 4ear, Speak gent - ly to your xnotli - er ; \ 

3. Speak genl - ly to your brother dear, Speak gent - ly to your broth-er ; V 

4. Speak gent - ly to your sis - ter dear/ Speak gent - ly to your si|» - ter ; I 
Inst. 
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Chorus, 




ov - er you. Whose earth - ly fruits you gath - er, 
^n]^ - ious care, ShfiU cv r cr o'er you hoy - er 
good - ly natiie, and shield it from dis « hoii . or. 
tiniQs you may by kind - ly words as - sist her. 
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Speak gent'-l^ tp 
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iis V cord ne'er di^vide ypu ; O wv - cir not by bit - ter words The gold - 
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Tinj/ Maindrops. 



Allegro, 



Words and Music by S. W. Straub. 




I. Ti - ny rain-drops, thick and fast, l«'all'- ing g6nt-ly on the grass ; Soft and low your mus -ic* sweet,! 
^ " ' -- 1 V,. .. , , . ,r . , . , , ^^jj ^^ glee,- 



m 



2. Dancing on the dus • ty way, Bubbling on the dash-ing spray ; Light and hap-py, < 
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Chorus. 






As you tin-.kle at my feet. 
As you fall on wood and lea. 




Pattefj patter, patter, patter, pat*ter, patter on. Tinkle, tinkle, 
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tinkle, tinkle, tinkle, tinkle still, Wake the flowers on ihe lawn. Fill the laughing lit - tie rill. 



JDewdrop^, 



Words by Maria Straub. 

As Jeut a* tkt wcrds can h* disiineily s^keu. 




1. How beau-t'ous in the mom-ing breeze The pear - ly glit - 'riu 

2. A ra • diant gem of tenderest form, Each cry - stal drop u 

3. How cheer>y when the dew-drops bright Beam in the mom - 1 



m M^ 




(Jhorzis. 
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leaf and flow'r, To fresh-en each faint hue. Sparkling, glit - tcr - ing, spark 
pear - ly sheen. All melt % - way in tears. 
lap • py birds, To sing glad songs of praise. 



nap • py Diras, i o smg giaa songs ot prais 
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mom - tng Hght ; Spark-Hn^, glie - ter - ing, spftrk-Hng, flit - fer - ii%, sparl 



tao 

Words by Maria Stiuub. 

AlUgro, 



Awak^ ai Eatty JDawn. 



Musk by S'. W. St*At/B 
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X. A - wake^ a - wake at ear - ly dawn, And haste to greet the smil - inv mom; The'beau-t^cHis light of 

s. A • Wake, a - wake at ear - ly dawn. And lis - ten to the rob - in s $ong ; 

3. A - wake, « - wake at ear - ly dawn. And kind - ly greet the flow - ^ry throng ; 

4. A - yralce,' a •• wake at ear * ly dawn, Sweet child, to lisp thy prayer " ful sdng 



xne oeau-cous iignt ox 
From out. ypn leaf - y 
That burst - ine thro' their J 
Praise Hiin with ^ar > ly ^ 
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Chorus^ 



ros - «s fair Is flit - ting on the dew - y ain A - wake, 




bud - ing tree. It comes so full of joy - ous glee, 
night •^ly folds. Their rar - est beau - ties alt dis - dose. 
bird and flow'r, Who keeps thee till the morn - ing hour« 
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A - wake, a - waVe, a * wake, k - wake, a - 
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M\rs?e by FL. A. Ki^zie.. 
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1. Be not swift to tike of - fense ; Let it . pAss, Let 

2. Ect - o not an kn. - gry word \ Let it pfiasS Let 
^ If fof good youV« tak - en ill^ Let it f>ass * ^ 





it pass t An - g^r is a 
it pass ! Think now of - ten 
Let «.iC pass t Qh ! H^e kind and 
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foe to sense ; Let 
you havtf erred'; I^ 
gen - tie still ; Let 
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pasi. Let it pass I ll^robd riot datk - ly 6'er & wrong Which will 
pass, Let it pass! Since our joys must pass d - way. Like' the 
pass, Let it pass! Time at last mak^s all things Straight ; Let us 
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dis - kp - pear ere long ; Rath - er sing this cheer » y song, X^ it pass. Let it pass ! 
dew-drops on the way, Where-fore should our sbr - rows stay I Let them pass. Let ihem pass ! 
not re -sent, but wltit, ^nd our tri - umph shall be great ; Let it pass. Let it pass! 



Bide by Bide wnd Mand in Mund. 

Words by MARIA Straub. Hu»ic by S. W. Straub. 



I. To - getb - ei wc our task per-form. It givct lu pleu-ure laie ; What-e' 

3. The put - est joys the soul can gitoet, Their lar - est bliss im - part, When they may find an 

3. Bless-ings from neav'n to those be - long. Who free - ly caa a - Eree, To do the right »nd 



:s flcel-ing sand. And gay the m 
:in-dred heart : Those sim-ple notes so sweel to hear, With oth-ers free, n 
shun the wrong. To live in har - mo - ny ; While the sweet bliss by heiv-en shed,We fain would hc^ to 
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hand in hafid,Tho* wild the stbrms do blo^f ; We'll firmly stand, a 




w(^! m 



JLansing. X. M. (Sabbath Schoo. 



^m 



-# 



^ 



t- ... ; — 



■^ 




t= 



^ 



-&■ 



1. From year to year in love we meet ; From ye 

2. But time rolls on; and, year by year. We char 

3. Oft broke, our fail - ing,. ranks re - new; Send teac 
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The tongues of chil - dren ut - t'ring sweet The thri 

Not twice the same as - sem - bly here Have hail 

Mpre humi - ble, 4^ - cUe, faith - fuj, true, More .lik< 
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J4ttl0 Momenta* 



Music by R. A. KiNZi^ 
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mo-ments, how they fly. Gold - en wing - ed, flit - ting oy. Bear - ing 
a. And t|>e lit - U« .mo^mcntskeep Rec-drd, if w vake or sleeps Of oiur 

3. If we s^ile or if we frpwn, Lit - tie mo - ments put it down. And the 
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thinp for me, In - to vast e - ter - ni - ty ; Nev-er dp they wait or ask» If c^-plet-ed 
thought and deed, For us all some- time to read: A^-ti^»are the mp-ments, too, £v - er pi^nt-ing 
mem - o - ry Guards the whole e - ter - nal-ly: Let us then so care -ful be. That they b^ar for 
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js iny task; Wheth-er gath-*ring grain or weed^, Do - ing good or e -. yil deeds. 

some-thing new, Qn the wall and in the air. Paint - ing pic - tures ev - *jy • where. 

id me. On their lit - tie noi$e«less wine^s, Oi^ - ly crood and pleas - ant things. 
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tne wau ana m tne air. rainc . mg pic « tures < 
their lit - tie noi^-less wings, Oi^ - ly good and pl< 
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The Pilgrim JPiUhers* 
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Wonls by MSS. HeMAMS. 

Maestoso, 



Music by S. W. STkAthr. 




I. The break-ing waves dash'd high, On a stem and rock-bound ooast-; And the woods a - gainst a 
%, A - midst the stoim th^y sang; And the stars heard, and the sea ! And the soand^ing aisles of the 
3. What sought they thu^ a • far — Bright jew > els df the mine? The wealth of seas» the 
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stomi - y sky Their gi - akit branches toss*d. And the heavy night huiig dark. The hills and wa - ters . 
dimVocKlfe rang ITo the an «- tKem of the free. The OM»an cofle •oar'td, FrattihiiBnestbytlM^^h}t<i\irave'^ 

k ho - ly gfouHd, Thfe soil where first they 



dim*wo€Klfe rang To the an * them of the free. The OM:ea 
spoils of war? They sought a faiUi*s pure shrine ! Aye. call 
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o'er, When a band of eai * iles moored tbeir bark O9 the wild \ New Eng - land shore, 
foam, And the rbck - ing pihes of the for * est roared ; This was their wel - come home, 
trod ; They have left un - stained what here they found — Free - doni to Wor - ^hip God. 
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The Nation^a Ihiyv-'Ccncludei, 

iath - en beamed. 
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The stars that o er 
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Maestoso. 



America* {ATa^'onal Hymn,) 




Word 
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My country, 'tis of thee, Sweet land of lib - cr - ty. Of thee I six 
My na - tive country! thee,' Land of the no - ble free, Thy name I loi 
Our fathers' God ! to Thee, Auth -^r of lib - cr - ty, To Thee we sin] 




iatlieri died. Land of the Pilgrim's pride ; From ev -'ry moi^i - tain tide 
rocks and rills. Thy woods and templed hills, My heart with rapture thrills, Like 
land be bright With freedom's ho - ly light, Pro - tect us . by "Thy inight, Crea 
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X . ried hue The ea ■ gtt sense de 
San - ta Claus The hap - py hours be 
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yonlh - ful giw-n, And thnlls with chiid - ish 
gnte - ful heart} Bring ui iweet t^as- niei 
lal - low'd time, The bitss • ed cWist . bus 
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GiKLS. Sprtgktfy, 



On a ChristTnas Momving. 

W. A. Ogden. From the " ^Iv 
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C»r^' — i.What is the song the sin-gels sing? Sweetly sing, Gladly sing ; What is tl 
Boys — O," Peace on earth," the an-gels sing, Sweetly sing, Gladly sing ; O," Peace c 
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On a Christmas morning. O, bless-ed mom ! O wondrous King} A Savrior 
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£n-ters on the work ap-point-ed, Leaves the heav'nly world a- while, God an( 
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GiRLS-s.What is the blessins* ang;els bring ? G1RLS--3. 0, tell me why should children sing ? All— ^ 
Gladly brine, truly brine ; Sweetly sing, gladly sing ; 

What is the blessing angels bring, O, tell me why should children sing, 

On a Christmas morning ? On a Christmas morning? ,. 

Bovs— " Good will to men," the angels bring, Bo¥S~-In Bethlehem was bom a King, 
, Gladly bring, truly bring ; Children's King, angels' King; 

I •• Good will to men,"^ the angels bring. In Bethlehem was born a King, 

I On a Christmas morning.— Cho. On a Christmas mon^uv^v^vuc^^ . 
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Me^MMf JTeuf TeiW. 



Words by MA^IA StrAUI. 
Quartet* Not too slow. 



Music by S. W. Stra 



t^VUVI/Ji^VyV* IV ot too Slow, 



I. AH si - lent - ly, si - lent - ly passed he a -way, Thesturd-y old year, with his temples grown gn 
a. Old Time in his flight marks all things in his way. In un-let - tered type, " Thou art passing awa] 
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heard by his Tig - ils. at mid - night he fled, A - vay to the ech - o - less land of the dead 
sor-rows and joys, tho' they nu^ come «-gain. Are borne in the ranks of the van - ish - ing trail 
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Slower 
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like the sad mo-ment when dies a dear fViend, The mo -ment that told of the old year's e] 
bright hopes must fade,then to ban - ish all fears, O may they go out in the light of the yet 
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Sa^)P9 New Year.^Concludea. 



Acceitrande* 
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*or - row we ncv - er, nor shed we a tear ; For cheer - i - ly greets oji 
'tis not fond seem*ing. bat cy • er 'tis true, Tb« death of the old ye 
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A hap - py new year, a • hap 



py new year, A 
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this is our greet •> ing to great and to small, A hap - py, a ht 
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' Words by MARIA Straub. 

jL Sprightly, 



We^ll FUl our Cups fr&m the La/ughing Mill. 183 

Music by S, W. Straub. 




1. We'll fill our cups from the laugh-ing rill, Its pure and crys - tal wa - ters, And nev - er dream of 

2. There's life and health in the flow-ing stream,Hcav'n's rich and rarest pleasure ; There's beauty in each 



i f f'f f f . f f - 




f , f f f f I . 



€Jhoru3. 




umi^ 



£u - ture ill, We're nature's sons and daughters. Then away with the bowl bringing sorrow and woe To 
crys - tal drop, Come share it with-out measure. Then away, etc 
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those who in it rev - eL We'll drink, ever drink with a right good will. From the pure and laughing rill, 
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id[5t, bjr permisiian. 



J,ivo in J,ove. 



rwakei the gen ■ tie itrain. Live in Io»o 
fi vot - cei chant lb« song, Live in love 
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Conetaneif, 6s Jb Ys, 
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1. Hap-py days are glid - ing o'er us, Life is fre^h aud earth is fair; Sor-row swift -ly flies be - 

2. Sometimes angry pas-sions ris - ing, Drive a - way our peade of mind ; O, 'tis strange, 'tis quite *ur - 

3. If our spir - it, mettk-ness leam-ing, Un - to God its hom-age give ; lAkt the mod • est vio * let 
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fore us, And we gai * ly laugh at care. From our qui - et slum - ber spring - ing, Cheer-ful, 
pris-ing. That we are not al - ways kind ! If we cher - ish good af - fee • tions. And our 
turn-ing To the sky its az - ure leaves ; — Then we nev - er need be fear - ful : As the 
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ly - - we pass the day, Each suc-ceed - ing moment bring-ing Pleasant study, work, or play. 
par - cnts* will o - bey ; If we fol - low tha di • rec - tions Of our teachers through the day. 
gen - tie lamb and dove, We are hap - py, we are cheer-ful, When our hearts are full of love. 




The Beatitudes. 

Words by MAMA StuAUB. 
Moderate. (May be sung by solo Toices or quartette on the first part, and chorus on the chant.) 



Music by S. W. Straui»» 




1. Thou poor in spir • it« hum-ble soul. Look up and yield to sweet con-trol, . For 

2. O mourn • ing one, by grief oppressed. From sor • rows deep thy heart may rest^ A 

3. Thou gen • tie one, sub- mis - sive, meek. Not bless-ings 'tis in vain to seek. And 

4. Thou hung-'ring, thirst • ing soul, be filled By gen • tie dews from heaven distilled ; The 
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5. Who kneel - eth at fair Mer - cy'« shrine. Shall know a com - fort all di • vine ; True 

c. Thou good and true, di - vine - ly pure, Mayst tru - ly rest in hope se - cure; Not 

7. Thou peace - ful one, that bring - est nigh Dis - cord - ant souls by love's sweet tie, A 

8. Who for the sake of right • eous-ness Dost suf • fer wrong and sore dis - tress. Thine 

9. O ye who for the Sav - ior's name Bear per • se • cu - tioUi scorn and shame. Re- 
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thine the bliss of heaven may 
ho • ly com - fort shall be 
thine the true re - ward shall be, 
heaven^ly man - na taste and see, 
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thine. For thee a 
A bless - ifig 
And thine the 
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ten - der - ness can know no 
sweet - er bliss in fer - vent 
^J/JJd of God thou shalt be 
£^^M^J^^ i5<5arefl-7f king - dom 
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bless- ing 
bless-ing 
free - ly 
bless-ing 
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giv - en thee. 

all di - vine, 

rests on thee, 

full and free. 
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fear. And ev 
prayer. Than this the 
known. This bless - ing 
be. It is the 

Iives| Re-ceive the 
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bless-ing 

heav • en. 

bless-ing 

bless-ing 



bless-ing near, 
thou shalt share, 
makes thine own« 
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The Beatittidea. — Concluded. 
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Blessed are the | poor in | spirit : { for 

Blessed are j they that | mourn: | for 

Blessed | are the | meek : | for 

Blessed are they which do hunger and | thirst after | righteousness: | for 
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(they 
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Blessed | are the | merciful : | for | th< 

Blessed are the |pure in | heart:) for |t 

Blessed |are the | peacemakers : | for they shall be J cal 

Blessed are they which are persecuted for | righteousness sake : | for J theirs ij 

Blessed are ye when men shall revile you and | persecute you, | and shall say all mannc 



Afier the last verse. Allegretto, 




\ 

Re-joice, and be ex-ceed-ing glad, rejoice and be ex-ceed-ing glad, Foi 
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heaven, For your re-ward 
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heaven. For vour reward is 
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is in h eaven . For your reward 
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1. In ocean's deep unfathoroed caves, The ones I lov'd are sleeping now ; The coral cells*neath salt sea -waves, 

2. Some laid them down in manhood's pride,In life's bright mom,like golden sheaves;And some in girlhoodsbeauty died 




3, Where willows wave, or droops the lime, 'Neath gorgeous hues of sunset sky, Severed a-far in man-y a clime, 
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Drifts tangled sea- weed round each brow; In flow'ry dell, on green hillside. Their graves are scatter'd far and wide . 
As fades the early autumn's leaves. No sculptur'd marble leaved a trace, To mark their quiet resting place. 




The hearts beloved treasures lie ;\Vith white hands clasp'd o'er pulteless breast, The angels know their place of rest ' 
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Why Do the Lovely Flowers Bloom? 

Words and musi 




1. Why do the love-ly flowers bloom? Why shed tjieir fragrance all around? In 

2. Why do the love-ly flowers bloom ? By pal-ace or by cottage wall. For 

3. Why do the love-ly flowers bloom? Why smile thus on our path alway ? Thro 
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shade, Wherever mortal man is found? 

poor Alike they bloom, they bloom for all. The flowers are blooming, The flowers are 1 
side, They cheer us onward day by day. 
■ . (Si ^-#tr<t § r- <r^ ■^--^' 
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The^flQwexs are blooming, are bloomiztg. The flowexs are Uooming, i 
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b]oom-in«^ to lighten the gloom. And lead u^ to celestial bowers. Where flowers 
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Ubomlog, are blooming, to lighten the gloom they are bloominSi 



Our Glad Good Ifight. 
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l.Come, let 
a. Well seek 
3. Ye», deu cc 

■Inst. 


s sing ft pleu - ant sons, As to oar homes we go a - long ; 
D peace each qui • et home. For now the ev'n - ing shades have come ; 
m~ pan -ions, fore ye well, A - gain our part . ing nura-bers swell; 


With 

With 
With 
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cheer - lul tones and spir - i 
cheer.ralionesandspir-t 
cheer - ful tones and spir - i 


s light 

s li|ht 


We'll s ng i - gain 
We'll sine a -gain 
We'U sing a ■ gain 


ut glad good night, 
ur glad good night. 
ur glad good night. 


GoodnTght. good 
Good night, etc. 
Good night, etc. ' 
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^Tla hut a Day. '(Chant.) 
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day! 
day! 
day ! but a 
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day! 



Says the pearly dew-drop at the 
Breathe the lovely flowers as the 
Sing the merry birds as they 
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As it moistens the lips of the bright green rose, Or to 
Of the sun just setting in clouds of gold, Bids 
To the far off south where zephyrs soft Greet 



lily fair with its offering goes, To 
them its petals fair to hold. And 
them as gently they float aloft,And 
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like earthly joy, 'tis 
echo these words, 'tis 
but a day, but a 
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day. 
day. 
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4. 'Tis I but a day I 'tis | but ; 
Say the autumn leaves as tl 
And the wind with sighing 
Their | requiem simgs as the 
While thro' | myriad groves 
Is I echoed, our life is | but 



5. 'Tis I but a day ! 'tis | but 
Sighs the weary heart as its 
Qh ! for. the time when my 
Where | sorrow and sighing 
And as I zephyrs to aneels ] 
They [ smite as.^3bMv*Vssssjf 



The Wowfita^n Mcho^ 




Words and 



2 



X 



^ 



T 



z. How pleas-ant here to dwell in peace, And in this moun - tai 

2. No, not a - lone — I can - not find A spot on earth wh 

3. I must con • fess 'tis queer to hear A voice ex - act - 1 

4. This voice, when • e'er 'tis bright or sad, Is but the ech - c 
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all a • round is calm and still. No voice is heard save mine a - lor 

go whpre - e'er I will I'm mock'd; I'm mock'd un - til I've an - gry grc 

try some oth - er word this time, I'll call this voice a lov • ing toi 

I will al - ways speak in love, And list the ech - o of its toi 
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* The cchQ shpuld be a voice in another room. 



The Mountain JEcho. — Concluded. 
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Mine a • lone, mine a - lone ; Hark ! hark ! Mine a • lone, mine a - lone ; Mine a - lone, mine a - lone. 
An - gry grown, an - gry grown ; Hark ! hark ! An-gry grown, an - gry grown ; An - gry grown, an-gry grown. 
Liov - ing tone, lov - ing tone ; Hark ! hark ! Lov- ing tone, lov - ing tone ; Lov - ing tone, lov - ing tone. 
Of its tone, of its tone ; Hark ! hark ! Of its tone, of its tone ; Of Its tone, of its tone. 
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Words by MARIA StrAXJB. 



Faith, Mope and Love. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 



NOTB.->-A good elTect can be produced by having this sung by sixteen little girls, each bearing a card with one of the letters that 
compose the title of this piece. All sing the chorus while coming to their places, while those who spell 
front of the others. At the close 



Faith stand in a row is 



»se of the first stanza all sine the chorus, moving about and singing to each other, and at the clos* 
those who sing Hope will be in front. And s<f for the third stanza, when Love will be in front. In the fourth stanza, all wtH 
Stand in a line, spelling Faith Hope ahdLove^ and as they sing the third line, each word will be sung by the ones who spell it* 

ChtyrUS. Allegretto. 
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Fa4th^ Mope and laOve-^Concluded. 
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The gen - tie guides that lead the way In - to the realms of e 
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1. God rules while cease-less a - ges roll, His laws the might - y worl 

2. Cheer up, fainjt he^rt^ and nev - er fear, The dan - gers dark will * dl 

3. Be rag - ing fires of ven-geance quell'd, Dis - cord and hat - red al 

4. We come to com - fort and to cheer, We come to bring sweet he 
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Cre - a - tion rests in him 

The shad - ows soon will pass 

True har - mo - ny is sweet 

Faith, hope and love, faith, hope 
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sc - cure, 
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est 
and 



His prom - ise - ev - er shs 

way. The night - time ev ,- er brin 

rest. The place of heav'n with - in 

love Will guide you to your ho: 
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The Other Side, 
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Words by June Glenwood. 



Music by S. W. Straub. 
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1. Sit - ting, sad - ly tlimlcing, dreaming. In the twi-light's deep'ning gloom, While the fire throws dnsky 
3. Now the shades of night are gathering, And the sun has sank a - way. And the bright-hued clouds of : 
3. Lit - tie Min - nie stood be - side me. And her earn - est eyes met mine. Auntie, you have often 
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shadows, All a - round the si - lent roonu Bright - ly rose the sun at morning, Hopes bright 
sun - set, All are fad - ing in - to gray. Night is com - ing cold and cheer-less» Vanish'd 
told me We are ruled by pow'r di - vine. We know He made the burn - ing sun, As well 
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The Other Side— Continued. 




it 



=fc; 



n^-T-'^^ 



-^^> 



^^^ 



■^--•-^ 



z:x 



is: 




arch was in the air. Earth with pearl - y dew was gemm*d All the world 
quite each sun - ny ray ; Is the fu - ture dark and dreary As those clou( 

as the gloom - y night ; Tho' the clouds to us lc*ok dark, On the otl: 
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Chorus. 
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Once my life was bright as morn 
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ing, Love and hope their 6un 
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^it* Then I kissed her lips of crim - son, And the sad • ""ness lef 
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May in Metn/ven— Continued. 
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band : With seraphs bright, all robed in white, She roams the angel land. £ 
breeze, That frail one fell at death's cold touch, Long stricken by disease. A 
tie, Will find sweet comfort in the theme. She lives no more to die. **^ 
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lay, She's pictured to me now ; A beam of ho - ly heavenly light Hac 
low. Beneath the cold earth gray ; But she has gone where all is fair, Whc 
river," Where those long parted meet ; Among the shining angel number, Thj 
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3lay in Meuven,— Conduced. 




The Lost Child. 




Words by Maria Straub. 

Con Es^ressione, 



^^^a^^^§ 



t;^. 



TtUtL 



-*i* 



m. 



■t— t- 



V-+ 




jl I -^ 



5 



^^ 



S 






4: 



4^ 



1. The night was dark and thun-ders loud, With vi - vid light-*nings play'd ; V 

2. In vain he calls his lit - tie one, But Frank-ie can - not hear ; , 

3. A - gain the moth - er turns to hear His foot - fall at the door, ] 

4. With -in a bright and pearl -ystream,That winds a-long the cot, A 
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The Zost Child— Continutd. 



wild • est notes Up 

ech - oes com« To hight - en ev - 'ry 
mocks her pain, She hears that sound no more 
' ~ A gloom hangs o'er that spot 



■d blade, A fa - Iher in a lone - \y wood, Thro' 

He'd shield him from the chill - ing rain, Th« 

O can a moth - er's heart for - get, Be 

Deep Bor - row fills the am - ions heart. Yet 




all [he night so wild, Was hunt-jng with pale light in hand, His lit - He dar . ling child. 

child he loves so well. Ah, will he see nis tray no more. Ye gloom .v ech - oes tell. 

to re - pose be - guil'd. When beams no more the guid-ing star That points her to her child, 

tweet the tho't that's giv'n, Tho' found be-neitb the chill-ing ware. His soul was found in heav'n. 



The JLost iJhAl&f—Coticluded. 
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Lost, lost, lost, how fear • ful - ly the sound Falls on t 
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Found, found, found, how glad the wel • come sound, That dread si 
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So sad to think our lov*d one gone. Gone, gone, we 
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'Tis joy to know our lov'd one found, Tho' on the 
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Words by Marian. 



Angels Took our Willie Mory^e* 

(Inscribed to Mr. and Mrs. Harwood, Dowagiac, Mich.) 



Music by S. W. Straub. 
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1. An -gels took ourWillie home. Bore him to the oth-er shore, 

2. Dearest, thou art happy now, Roving with the an-gel band, 

3. When tile light of day has gone, Dearest, we will think of thee ; 
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Where the wa - ters mnr-mur low,And the flow'rs bloom cv - er - more : They have call'd our lit-tle boy. 
Where the crys - tal fount-ains flow Thro' the gold • en sum-mer land : And we know thy form is fair, 
For we love our lit - tie one, Tho' his form we can - not see : We will lift the vail of gloom 
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^ Sells of Memory <, — (Duct and Quartet.) 



Music bv S. W. Straus. 
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1. Sweet ttiem'ry bells, • their witching diimes, Have charms as dear as old - en rhymes ; 

2. Tell - ing of child - hood's joy - ous lays. And hopes and fears in by-gone days ; 

3. Soon, soon our wear - y feet shall tread That laud where no sad tears are shed ; 
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We hear them oft at twi - light hour. When sets the sun, and ''shuts the flower. 

Of brid - al vows and fare - wells said, And sol - emn dirg - es for the dead. 
Soon we shall clasp the hands of friends. Where, with the song, no dis - c(^d blends. 
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JBeils of Memory. — Concluded. 



A ndante. 
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1. O hap - py bells, 

2. O mourn - ful bells. 

3. Of mourn - ful bells. 



I 



I 



O chim - ing 
O chim - ing 
Of toll - ing 



bells. The clear sweet 1 
bells, The sad sweet ' 
bells, The sad sweet 1 
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O hap - py bells, 
O mourn-ful bells 
Of mourn-ful bells. 



O chim - ing bells, 
O mourn-ful bells, 
Of toll - ing bells 
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The clear sweet 
The sad sweet 
The sad sweet 
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O hap - py bells, 
O mournful bells, 



O chiming bells, 
O chiming bells. 
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Of mournful bells, 
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Good Weight* 



Words by Maria Straus, 

Nri toojasi. 




Music by S. W. Straub. 
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1. A - gain the part-ing hour has come» A - gam we think of "Home.sweet home ;" Yet linger still with 

2. *Tis pleas-ure Eweet,with-out al - loy, To min - gle 'mid these scenes of joy ; But brightest joys will 

3. As sinks the day - star in the west, Thus calm-ly may we sinlc to rest, Dream-ing of fade-less 




Cht>ru8s 




I^F^^^^ 



fond de - lipht, To say the gen • tie word.good night. Good ni^ht, good night 
take their flight, And oft we breath the kind good night. Good night, etc. 
pleas-ures bnght,Where endless day shuts out the night. Good night, etc. 



. We 



leave our joys to 




Good night, good night, 







iBMn-'ry bright ; Sweet slum-ber soon will o'er us fall, Good night, good night, good night to 
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